Jack T. Brooking 
1212 Cathleen Circle 
Gulf Breeze, FL 32561 USA 



March 15^ 1996 



Mr. Harold Weisberg 
7627 Old Receiver Rd. 
Frederick/ MD 21702 



Dear Mr- Weisberg: 

You cannot imagine how stunned T was this morning to find myself 
talking with you. T thought I was calling some small bookdealer's shop 
somewhere which handled your self-published works. You must have 
some performance experience in your background: first you gave me 

the bill total/ then the address/ and^ only after I asked how the 
check should be made out, did you say, ”0h/ to me. Harold Weisberg.”* 

T was sitting at the kitchen table with Oswald in New Or ^ eans open 
on the kitchen table/ and copies of Never Again and Case Open 
stacked next to it. I had just gotten your phone # from our local 
Books-A-Million ten minutes earlier. My whole reenvolvement in the 
Kennedy Assassination (after years of amature research and interest) 
was triggered by the man (Billy Joe Johnson) at the Gautier Rest 
Stop (midway between Pensacola and N.O). Since then/ many incidents 
and people seem to have just appeared to push me on to read/ ask/ 
prowl N.O- Our chat this afternoon seems just one major step on some 
kind of route. Do you believe Angels lead us about by the nose to 
accomplish goals we know not of?? 

Along with the check/ please accept and read (with the good open 
mind you exhibit in your many books) the first Rest Stop Encounter 
transcription. There are now a total of eight. The first/ written 
longer ago, has been proofed and is in pretty good shape. I*m 
tightening up the others now with my typist/ simply to make it more 
readable. Please remember/ Harold/ I have no ax to grind/ no vested 
interest in these encounters. I am trying to set down just what 
happens each time- I am a fairly disorganized interviewer/ yet bring 
a fair amount of background to the subject/ being an "Assassination 
Buff" since Nov. 22/ 1963/ when I found myself at the Alley Theatre 
in Houston — my first visit to Texas ever. I will forward sub- 
sequent "meeting summaries" shortly. If you've had enough/ already/ 
just signal "Stop!" and they will. 

Enclosed/ find check for $51-95- 

You will now understand why T asked about a brother named 
"Archy" of David Ferrell [sic]. I have found only a couple of 
references to any brother at all. li one reference to the New York 
brother/ who arranged for the funeral/ but did not come to N.0-2)lnd. 
book purchased (along with yours) this past Wed. ( Who ' s Who in the 
Kennedy Assassination , by Michael Benson) I find the following/ p.l36# 
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"A low requiem mass was said for David William Ferrie at 
St. Matthas' Church on March 1, 1917. . . . His body was 
claimed by Parmalee T. Ferrie of Rockford, New York, 
understood to be a brother. Two weeks later the press re- 
ported in an isolated three-inch item that attov^rney 
John P. Nelson Jr., representing J.T. Ferrie of Rockford, 
Illinois, also identified as a brother (the same or 
another?) had petitioned for a search for a will . . . 

Among Ferrie 's final possessions were found . . . 

I suppose, Harold, one might ask a number of questions: 

1. Did Ferrie have brothers? If so, who and where? 

2. Who and where is lawyer John P. Nelson? I find no 
such names in my books at hand. 

3. Isn't the Middle initial and town of Rockford more than 
a co-incidence? Couldn't this be an attempt of some 
"non-present" brother, nevertheless interested in 
inheritance, to screen who he really is? "Archie"? 

Well, my good friend, this has gone on quite long enough. It was 
a real pleasure to talk with you today. I'll look forward with relish 
to the receipt of your books, and comments (reactions) to the enclosed. 

I hope this finds you in good health and spirits. 



S' 




* / 

My son is a professional mime and clown wotki 

me that in the circus^ the applause-getter 
act and is called the "blow offl" 



krrvg in Europe. He 
'c6mes at the end of 



tells 

the 
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